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Summary: *Drag AU* Lucina Garcia is one of the most popular acts down 
in Topella Theatre in Eourside, her ability to woo anyone comes in 
her way but in reality the man behind the mask has a large secret to 
hold 


The Hostess 

**Two fics in one day!? What is this! 

>I had this idea while I was away on vacation for a week, I had gone 
to see a drag queen perform and I fell in love with her instantly, I 
went back to see her three times !<br>If you've ever seen a drag queen 
called Diva Chanel then you know what I'm talking about. 

>She ' s funny, sassy and just the best performer I saw during my time 
over there so I decided to make a Drag AU (originally it was going to 
have all 4 boys) but I decided to change my mind to two characters 
that seemed to fit the most . <strong> 

**Can you guess who this one is? ;)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hello, Darlings! How are we all doing tonight?"<p> 

A loud roar of excitement rang out through the dimly lit party room, 
the sound of eager and pleasure could be heard outside the alleyway 
bar even at a late but cold, shivering spring night. 

>It was the early months of April where it very slowly starting to 
warm up but the nipping cold was still biting at locals who still 
decided to dress lightly for the announcing summery 
months . <p> 

Although the sun was out shining during the day, strong winds and 
even patters of rain would arrive when at least unexpected and 
carried on into the late nights, sadly for nightclub and bar 
goers . 



"Brilliant! Well, hello everyone, if you don't know who I am then I 
shall introduce myself! I am... your little toy..." The wink of 
thick, fake eyelashed woman sashayed with a tone of seduction through 
her teeth as she spoke to her excited and drunk audience for the 
night . 

The crowd cheered again, a few gave encouraging and flirty wolf 
whistles (mostly the male audience, the majority being slightly 
intoxicated) and a few women gave a chuckle and woo'd her on. 

The woman on top of the lighten, bar stage continued talking in her 
overly, sassy voice 

"Haha, I'm just joking my sweeties, my name is Lucina Garcia and I am 
your source of entertainment tonight, I hope you all enjoy yourselves 
and if you don't..." She stopped, her tone turning dark and a glare 
in her eyes 

"I'll show you something you won't want to see..." Her voice 
instantly took a turn, it was an immediate change in personality, a 
high and sing-songy lady to a serious, low-toned man. 

>Her perfectly manicured nails, skin like silk and nails long, sharp 
and bright reached over to the lower part of her mini-dress (which 
obviously, was mini...) and clenched her fist in front of her crotch 
area<p> 

The participating audience laughed, most from her crude joke and the 
others getting a kick out of her sudden change in voice, making her 
actual gender appear and breaking through her character. 

She suddenly stopped, taking her hand away and giving a flashing 
smile, baring her white and shiny teeth, her bright red lipstick 
emphasising her beautiful grin along with her bright, sapphire 
coloured eyes enhancing in the stage lights and beaming through out 
the room, making it her most noticeable feature. 

"I hope you're all doing good tonight, are you good tonight?" Her 
voice boomed through the room, even without the assistance of her 
microphone, she was your typical drag queen. 

>Loud, expressive, confident and also a€" absolutely 
hilarious ! <p> 

The crowd chimed in, all shouting in positivity and agreement, 
anticipating her real performance 

>smiles and laughs spread through the room, it was no lie Lucina was 
the most popular act to be introduced to the bar.<br>Many acts had 
come and performed, usually to a returning audience but nobody got 
the attention like Lucia did, admittedly, the manager of the bar 
wasn't a hundred percent sure on hiring Lucia but after agreeing to 
do a "pilot" performance she made the crowd go wild and after the 
amount of income and growing audience she brought to the bar, he 
happily hired her to perform on Friday's and Saturday's and even 
during the week sometimes to do DJ-ing of the sort. 

Out in the dark crowd, a man (particularly well dressed) stood up out 
of his seat to walk away 

"Darling, where are you going?" Lucia called out, looking over at the 
stranger 



The man only shook his head and smiled, continuing walking 
away 


"Hello? I'm talking to you!" She asked again, a confused look on her 
face, laughs erupting around in the room, all looking at the man 
walking to the other sound of the room to enter the bathroom 

Lucia only gave a dirty look, all in spite of a joke, she looked 
among the others and fake whispered 

"What a cheeky shit!" Her bad attempt at whispering rang through the 
microphone, laughs continuing as she spoke 

"I'll have a little chat with him when he comes back" She gave 
another grin and wink to the people closer to the stage 

"Alright..." She scanned among the room, looking for her victim to 
absolutely destroy socially 

"You there... Yes, you! What's your name?" She lit up and pointed her 
shaped nail at a young looking man, dressed casually but still 
attractive looking. 

>He raised his eyes at her attention towards him and stood up as she 
confirmed him.<p> 

"Ninten." He spoke softly, his lengthy, black and straightened hair 
flopping as he stood up, a small smile on his face 

"Sorry, what was that? I'm goin' a bit deaf, sweet heart." She took a 
step forward as if to get closer but in reality it made no attempt to 
hear better as she couldn't get off the actual stage 

"Ninten!" He rose his voice, his smile growing wider and he looked at 
his friends beside him and chuckled at them 

"Ninten..." She sang, a smirk twisting on her caked-up face 

"Well aren't you a sweet, little twinkle?" She continued in her 
flirty tone, people among him laughing especially the people sitting 
with him assumed to be his friends 

He only shyly laughed in reply, not being used to the attention of a 
man dressed as a woman. 

>A man maybe but never a cross dresser, it seemed unfamiliar to him 

although she was convincing, if he never knew she was a drag queen he 

would of thought she was an actual woman. <p> 

"I'd like to take a bite out of you." She winked, sticking her tongue 

out slightly showing off her bright teeth again and sticking her hip 

out so her rounded butt in her tight dress could bare off in the 
light 

"Thank you." He raised his hand, sitting back down. 

>His friend leaning over to him and saying something, causing them 
both to laugh as the crowd chuckled at her attempts of comedic 
flirting . <p> 

Ninten 's friend who had whispered to him was keeping his eyes pinned 
to Lucina. 



>Even though he was fully aware she was actually a man, he thought 
she was astounding; her curves, her long, tanned legged and her 
edge-perfect f ace . <br>They attracted him instantly, her feminine 
posture only showed off her perfect features and he wanted to get her 
attention as soon as possible. 

>Although he was too shy to shout or stand up, he hoped his eye 
contact would attract her attention in hopes of sparking up a 
conversation . <p> 

It was no tale that nearly every man had eyes for Lucina, even 
straight men who were perfectly aware wanted to have a late night 
fling with her, completely disregarding the fact that she too had the 
same anatomy. 

>It was her trope, her instant selling point . <br>Lucina Garcia had 
the ability to make anyone fall in love with her; straight men, gay 
men, straight woman, gay woman, people of all genders and sexualities 
and it definitely came in handy when she too wanted some 
attention . 

The sexual type not the performing type. 

However, only a few times had she actually went through with her 
plans of attracting the apple of her eye through the crowds, it 
wasn't an image she wanted for herself but sometimes she couldn't 
help herself. 

All those times she had one night stands or even a quick session of 
foreplay, she had stayed in character and costume, it's what had 
attracted her partner anyway. 

>Revealing who she was made her feel distant and disconnected from 
her partners needs, revealing who she, or he in the case, could have 
turned off her partner . <br>Even so it was a rare occurrence and had 
only happened thrice in the past, mostly happened at the start of her 
career well over a year ago. 

Yet, tonight something was telling her she might return to her old 
ways . . . 


End 
f ile . 



